ADA LEVERSON
" Oh, Ernest, Ernest I Leaving me out of it altogether, is that
a subject to choose to speak of, in front of your little girl ? "
There was a silence : her husband looked taken aback, and
the guests began to talk feverishly. But when the women had
left the dining-room, they crowded round her with such
remarks as, " Ada, dear child, we're glad you've made your
protest at last! " and " Ernest sometimes goes too far: you
were right to pull him up."
If Wilde first liked Sphinx for the things she said, she had
provided him later with very solid reasons, both for gratitude
and affection. He had sent her a ticket for a box for the first
night of The Importance of Being Earnest, on the I4th of February
1895. She took to it Aubrey Beardsley and his sister Mabel,
and other friends of hers and the author's. This was Wilde's
supreme moment of success, and his last great outing. Within
a few weeks it was followed by the terrible climax and nadir
of his life. On April the 5th he was arrested. Who else among
his friends would have done for him what Ada Leverson did
then ? In her book * she mentions it almost casually. The
disagreement of the jury after the first trial, which ended on
May the ist, had left Wilde free for some three weeks, but since
in London people talked of nothing but this scandal, and since
the papers at home, and even abroad, were full of it, naturally
enough the hotels and clubs refused to receive him. Even
friends who, not so many days before, had almost fought with
each other for the honour and pleasure of his company, now
knew him no longer.
He was [the author tells us] like a hunted stag, with no place
to find refuge. . . . He seemed so unhappy with his family at this
time that we asked him to stay with us, feeling that he would be
more at ease with friends than with relatives ... we called all the
servants together, parlourmaid, housemaid, cook, kitchen-maid,
and our old nurse, Mrs. Field, who acted as my maid. We told
them who was coming, offering them a month's wages if they wished
to leave at once. Each servant in. turn refused. . . .
Sphinx then went to fetch Wilde in a pill-box brougham.
Since her little boy was in the country, the nursery in Gourt-
1 See p. 127, note x.
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